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My little angel 


Author's Notes: 
| do not own any of those characters and all of this is only my imagination, | am kinda sure it never happened 


and if yeah, | know nothing about it. 


Tuomas was pacing the room. He tried to call Anette, but she didn't answered. Maybe she's still in hospital or 
sleeping at home. Tuomas was nervous, he was worried about her. When she had to cancelled the show ... He 


was very happy when girls from Kamelot hepled them. Show was great, he enjoyed it. 


But still, he was quite afraid of Anette's reaction. He knew she would rather cancel the show, rather than play 
it not complete. But for Tuomas .. The show must go on. 


After all, it was very good night. Guys from Kamelot asked him if he wants to join them in nearest pub, but 
he refused. He said he's tired, but in fact he had in plan more interesting.. things. But his "interesting thing" 


was kinda late. 


Suddenly somebody opened the door. 


"You're late," said Tuomas, pretending to be insulted. 


"Aw, dear... | am so, so sorry. Marco wanted to talk about show. | tried to escape him but it was very hard. | 


did my best to come here as quick as | can. Will you forgive me?" said Emppu with innocent puppy eyes. 


"Of course. | can't stay mad at you," smiled Tuomas lightly and leaned down to kiss him. Emppu's lips were so 


soft. He tasted of vodka and beer. 


Emppu loved this slow, lazy kissing, Tuomas’ tongue slowly poking his lips. He embraced Tuomas around his 
waist and pulled him closer. His lovers tongue sneaked between his lips, their tongues were wrestling, savouring 


each other's taste. When they partev, they were both smiling. 
"You're very good kisser, do you know that?" 


‘Of course | know," giggled Tuomas and kissed him shortly again 
"Well, you know how much | love kissing, but | hope this is not all we're going to do tonight?" asked Emppu, 


jokingly. 


"We'll see," smiled Tuomas, grabbed Emppu's wrist and led him to the bed. He pushed him down, his hands still 
around Emppu's wrists, keeping him unable to move. He started to kiss him violently and hungrily. 


"You're so hot," whispered he in Emppu's ear, biting it lightly and making him gasp. 

He left his wrists and started sneaking under his shirt, quickly undressing him. Keyboardist's hands explored 
slowly soft skin of little guitarist. With his index he started tracing a little circles around his left nipple, ‘till 
Emppu's nipples became two hard buttons. He licked one, Emppu was already panting and moaned loudly, when 
he started sucking it eagerly. Tuomas smiled maliciously at him and drowned his nails with black polish into the 
flesh near his nipple. 


"Oh, love!" cried Emppu, but smiled. 
"Hey Tuomas, will you join." Marco ssuddenly entered the room, as usually without knocking and now he stayed 
there, stunned. He couldn't believe what he just saw - half naked Emppu and Tuomas on him. Emppu's face was 


going red. 


"l-l am sorry," murmured blonde viking and almost runned out of the room. 


Tuomas looked at Emppu. 
"Well, that was awkward." 
"You think?" asked Emppu sarcastically. He tried to sat up. 


"What are you doing?" frowned Tuomas. 


"You want to continue? After he saw us?" 


"Of course. He won't tell anyone and we can talk with him tomorrow. Come on, rakas," Tuomas knew how much 


Emppu loved when he called him like that. And he was right, it worked. 
"Just... lock the door." 


Tuomas rose on his feet and locked the door. He put the key in his pocked. 
"So. We're locked here and you can't escape me." 


"| don't want to," smiled guitarist. 

"That's even better. | can have you all for myself.” 

‘Lam only yours." 

Tuomas kissed him, pinning him on the bed with his weight. 


"You know, it's not fair when | am shirtless and | can't look at your beautiful body. Strip," ordered Emppu and 
Tuomas did it. 


Emppu started caress Tuomas’ back, with his fingers lingering on his hips, making Tuomas shiver. 

Tuomas nuzzled neck of his lover, licking white skin. 

"| love the taste of your skin," whispered he. Emppu smiled. 

"Baby, isn't enough kissing?" 

"I hoped for that question!" 

Almost within a heartbeat he undid Emppu's belt, lowering his trousers and pants. Softly he kissed his lover 
belly, sucking his skin, leaving there a path of hickeys. 

He settled himself between his lover's legs, started kissing his inner tights, slowly getting closer to his groin 
Emppu was melting down under touches of keyboardist's lips. 

Tuomas paid attention to his tights for too long. Emppu was getting impatient and even more horny. 


"For God's sake, Tuoppi! suck me aready!" 


“Somebody is getting impatient here." 


"Please, love, | need it!" 


Tuomas smiled and painfully slowly he licked Emppu's cock. He gasped when Tuomas took him in his mouth. 
Fingers weren't only “tallented" part of Tuomas’ body. 


Tuomas knew every little signal of Emppu's body, so he exactly knew when to stop. 
"Why did you stop? | was so close!" 


"I know. Tell me, love, what should | do now? Continue with this, or make love to you?" asked Tuomas, smiling 


with one of his most precious smiles. These smiles were only for Emppu. 
"You know what my answer will be so why the hell are you asking?" 

| could be wrong." 

"You're never wrong, love." 


Tuomas took out of his trousers small tube. He put it on the bed and quickly undressed himself completely. 
Again he took the tube and squeezed good amount of it on his fingers. 


Slowly he inserted his index and Emppu moaned. Tuomas searched for his sweet spot and when he found it, he 
was rewarded with even higher moan. Soon he inserted second, then third finger. Emppu moaned, cried and 
begged for more. 


"Please, Tuoppi, please! Fuck me now, | want you!" 
Tuomas happily obeyed and quickly lubed himself. 
"Ready, rakas?" 


Little guitarist nodded and Tuomas entered him with one slow thrist. When he was inside, he waited few second 
for Emppu to get used and then he started moving. Their hips were moving in the same rythm, Emmpu's nails 
digged into Tuomas’ back. 

Tuomas thrusted hard, like he know Emppu liked it, enjoying every moan or choked gasp escaped from throat 
of his little lover. When he slightly change the angle and started thrusting right into his sweet spot, Emppu's 


moans went higher, he cried, begged for more. 


Tuomas took him in his hand and started masturbating him in times with his thrusts. 

"T-Tuoppi ... l-I can't.. " cried Emppu, and soon he came, his hot cum splashing on Tuomas’ hand, belly and his 
neck. Emppu licked them lustfully away. It was so hot, Tuomas couldn't resist and with final thrust he came, 
howling Emppu's name. He tought this orgasm would last forever, it was so intense, but soon it was gone and 


exhausted he fell onto Emppu, but rolled aside, immediately cradled him in his arms. 


“That.. That was awesome, rakas," smiled Tuomas and kissed Emppu on a forehead. 


"Yeah. thank you love. | couldn't have imagined better end of this day’ 
"Me too. Sleep now. Tomorrow will be hard day" 

"Why hard?" 

"We have to talk with Marco.” 

"Well, shit. | guess we will have to say the truth” 

"| think its time for that. | want everyone to know that you are mine, and only mine, Mr. Vuorinen" 
"OF course | am," said Emppu and happily kissed Tuomas. 


He relaxed his head on Tuomas’ chest and closed his eyes. Soon he fell asleep. Tuomas watched him like he was 


the most beautiful thing on this planet. 


"My angel," whispered he and kissed him in his hair. He covered them both with warm blanket and closed his 


eyes. Soon he was in land of dreams, of course, with Emppu. 


